FEATURING: _ , 4 : 
TIGER-TIGER-FATAL SCALPEL- “% NY 

THEY COULD'NT DIE eS 
| Dar wat ae ies sighs ae ad 


WELCOME ONCE MORE TO MY 

CRYPT OF SUPERSTITION! 

sw DONT SNICKER ! -- THESE 

ARE THE BELIEFS OF PEOPLE 
LIKE YOU AND ME! 


/ 


ee ZING ACAWST Evi / 


BACK INTHE MIDOLE AGES, IT 
WAS BELIEVED THAT IF YOU 
WORE A RUBY RING, ITWOULD 
PROTECT YOU AGAINST EVIL! 
wa UH HUH,..NOW TELL ME A TRUE STORY / 


INTHE WOZJOBALUK TRIBE, \N 
AUSTRALIA, (115 BELIEVED, |F A BAT 
\$ KILLED, IT WILL ALSO SHORTEN 


THE KILLERS LIFE! 2 
= WANT TO GO BAT HUNTING--HMMM 


1F...r0v PICK MARIGOLDS 
IN A GRAVEYARD, IT WILL 
DRIVE YOU TO DRINKS AW, 
GOON, BE A VAMPIRE-- ORDER 
A BLOODY-MARY J 
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TIGER, TIGER, BURNING BRIGHT, IN THE FOREST OF THE MIGHT — SO BEGINS THE FAMOUS POEM OF 
WILLIAM BLAKE! B8UT RORY CAMPBELL HAD NEVER HEARD OF WILLIAM BLAKE — RORY WASN'T 
MUCH INTERESTEO IN POETRY! RORY WAS INTERESTED IV MONEY ANO iN A FOOLPROOF 
METHOD OF GETTING RIO OF WIS WIFE $0 HE COULD MARRY ANOTHER WOMAN,! BUT THINGS 
DION'T WORK OUT ACCORDING TO PLAN, $0 IN THE END HE FOUND THAT HE HAD A 

TIGER BY THE TALL... 


INN CAMPBELL, RORY’S WIFE, WORKS OUT An, ONE OF THE FOREMOST ANIMAL TRAINERS | 
WITH NANNETTE HER FAVORITE CAT-«. IN THE COUNTRY 1§ GETTING HER CATS (IN 
SHAPE FOR THE OPENING OF THE CIRCUS. 


BACK, GIRL! F 
eae alsa You DON'T Fool, ME 
1S) ‘ YOU OLD FRALID! I 
GIRL, UP— UP! |, i 5 KNOW THAT YOU'RE 
THAT'S A NICE _/ 7 x poe REALLY AS GENTLE 
GIRL... ’ AS A KITTEN! 


1 


TN 


LATER, AS RORY CAMPBELL COMES TO PICK UP 
WS PRETTY WIF: 
BE WITH YOU IN A 
MINUTE, RORY! SOON 
AS I LOCK THE CANE 
DON'T WANT NANNETTE 2 
STRAYING OFF! | 


/ you READY, ANN? IF 
YOU ARE, LET'S Go! 
YOU KNOW THOSE 
CATS OF YOURS 
MAKE ME NERVOUS! 


YES, BUT YOU'RE NOT A FLY! AND I'VE 
GOT A FEELING THAT SOMEDAY SHE'S 
TErmem GOING TO CHEW you UP! 


ON'T BE SUCH \IMY) AM 
AN OLD FUDDY, }R Lt he 
I j 
d R\ 


UGH— I DON'T SEE HOW YOU CAN 
STAND THAT ANIMAL! I DON'T gag 
LIKE HER! SHE'S MEAN! 


* MEAN? DON'T BE 
EBA FOOLISH, HONEY! SHE'S 
re g JUST AN OLD 
S< Tyg S\ TABBY— 

a 7% 4 WOULON'T 


ye 
[N\ ANN 


\'VE BEEN WORKING NANNETTE FOR 
TWO YEARS NOW AND SHE HASN'T 
¢LAWED ME ONCE! THERE'S JUST 
ONE THING— YOU CAN'T TEASE 
HER! THAT WILL 
MAKE HER 

MEAN! 


HMMM — TEASING MAKES { SEE YOU IN A 

HER VICIOUS, EH.” MAYBE ) MINUTE, DARLING! 

YOU'VE GIVEN ME AN I HAVE TO SEE 
/0EA, BABY! 


iT] 

THE BOSS ABOUT 1 

SOME SPECIAL 
FOOD FOR 


~ NANNETTE! 


S 


So THAT MIGHT, AND FOR MANY MIGHTS THEREAFTER, 
RORY MAKES A SPEC/AL TRIP TO THE TRAINING ¢ 
Wy CAGES — WHEN NOBODY ELSE /S 


ay 
ly i} 
HAH~ HAH! DON'T LIKE 17; 
DO YOU? COME ON, YOU 
FILTHY CAT, CLAW AT IT! 
BITE IT! HO-HO! SURE 
WISH YOU COULD 
eh) GET AT ME, 


Al COUPLE OF WEEKS LATER AS ANN GIVES 


THE BIG CAT 4 FINAL WORKOUT BEFORE THE 


a ie OPENING OF THE SEASON.. 


iy cOME NOW, 


SOME SPIRIT! ACT LIKE YOU 
WANT TO EAT ME UP! 
WE'VE GOT TO MAKE 

THIS LOOK GOOD FOR 

THE CUSTOMERS! 


AND _ANN, TOO LATE, REALIZES THAT 
SOMETHING 1s WRONS/ THEN 
NANNETTE LEAPS.. 


Bur LATER, AT THE 
HOSPITAL, RORY CAMPBELL 
GETS SOME BAD NEWS 
OF HIS OWN...17 
- 
HOW IF SHE, 
DOCTOR? 
WILL SHE— 
LIVE? 


: LR war a 
YES, MR. CAMPBELL! 
Ir THINK SHE WILL! 
¢ BUT I'M AFRAID HER 
FACE WILL BE HORRIBLY 
SCARRED — 
PERMANENTLY! 


HER 


me NOW ON! BLAST” 


GIRL, SHOW ME \ 


Ga RORY LEAVES pda HOSPITAL 
iN as GRIM MOOD.. 


WORSE OFF THAN EVER 
GEFORE! I CAN'T GET. 


NANNETTE! N-NO!GET ) | 
BACK, YOU FOOL! YOU'RE 
OVERDOING IT! NANNETTE! 
BACK! DOWN — . 
oowl 


Sede BM ne Fares) 1S HORRIBLY MAULED BEFORE THE 


ATTENDENTS CAN ENTER THE CAGE ANO 
Sede BM ne Fares) VE HER.. 


SHOOT HER, TOM— 
GRARRRRA Quick! SHE'S — 
RARESAR A 


; Vi 
Dy 
BUT I'VE GOT 


Oowwww— \s TO DO 
W)= iT fea THIS! 


LATER, AS HE MEETS HIS NEW 
LOVE, SANORA PETERS... 


FLOP! NOW I'M YES, CURSE THE 
Luck! OR ATLEAST 
THE DOCTOR, SeEMe 
INSURANCE — 


[P= ANO LL HAVE 


HER ON MY 
HANDS FROM 


“ HAVE To WAIT A 
WHILE, BABY, UNTIL. 
L cAN THINK OF pe 
SOMETHING 


ELSE! 
So 


LN 


a 


Nit 


RORY DOES NOT GET HOME UNTIL VE: 
LATE THAT NIGHT! BUT WHEN HE 
ENTERS HIS APARTMENT. .. 


HMMM — THAT'S 000! THAT SMELL! 
VERY STRANGE, ALMOST AS THOUGH J 
SOME SORT OF ANIMAL HAD BEEN 
HERE! BUT THAT'S (IMPOSSIBLE — 


THE TIGER SPRINGS, 
FOUR HLINORED POUNOS 
OF SINUOUS DEATH... 


SUODENLY HE NOTICES THE EYES OF 
THE TIGER! THEY ARE HOT, GLOWING, 
FIXEO ON 415 OWN! ANO THEY ARE 
THE EYES OF — HS WILE, ANN. + 


THEN HE HEARS THE SWARL,W YIMIMMI— A 
TURNS, ANO SCREAMS IN 


TERROR... j 


T-TIGER! IN My fe 
APARTMENT ! 


BUT THE TIGER DOES NOT WARM RORY! 
INSTEAD 17 PINS HIM FIRMLY TO THE 
FLOOR WITH A PAW AND GAZES /N70 

WS FACE / THE FANGS, THE HOT FETIO 

BREATH, ARE ONLY AN (NCH AWAY... 


RORY CAMPBELL FAINTS ! LATER, AS HE RECOVERS 
CONSCIOUSNESS, HE FINDS THE TIGER GONE! BUT 
HE CANNOT FORGET THOSE EYES — ANN'S EYES 


NC z—ven— W-WHAT —O4, I REMEMBER Now! 
THE TIGER! 8-B8UT IT DIDN'T HURT ME, 
ANDO — AND THOSE EYES! THAT TIGERS 

EYES —ANN'S EYES! 


T00 BAO THAT WOMAN DIDN'T DIE! AO THEN, IN THE WINDOW: 
RORY ANO I COULO HAVE HAD A 

MARVELOUS T/ME ON THAT 

INSURANCE MONEY! MAYBE GO 

7O MEX/CO, OR EVEN EUROPE! 


THERE 1§ DEATH IN THE TIGER'S EYES \\ MEANTIME, RORY CAMPBELL| PROMPTED BY A HORRIO 
AS (T LEAPS AT THE TERRIFIED GIRL!\) GETS A TELEPHONE CALL I SUSPICION, RORY MAKES 
SANORA PETERS, JUST BEFORE SHE THAT SHOCKS H/M.-.- ANOTHER CALL, TH/S 
GOES DOWN BEFORE THE TERRIBLE, ) 7ME TO THE CIRCUS... 
CLAWS ANO THE GLEAMING FANGS % 
OF THE BEAST, KNOWS AN INSTANT. CAMPBELL, NO, MR. CAMPBELL, NO TIGER , 
OF /NSANE HORROR AS SHE; TOD BUT THERE HAS ESCAPED FROM HERE. 
RECOGNIZES THE EYES OF — “A ? } WAS A SUDDEN \ WHAT? SURE, I'M SURE! I'D 
ANN CAMPBELL... RELAPSE AND | KNOW IT IF A TIGER WAS 4 
YOUR WIFE DIED | MISSING, WOULDN'T 7 SORT 
WN A VERY FEW | OF A FUNNY QUESTION, 
MOMENTS / WE X AIN'T IT? HEY, MR. 
OULD DO CAMPBELL, YOU STILL 
NOTHING / RE? 


THAT GUY 17/5 IMPOSSIBLE, ANO IJ L CAN'T EXPLAIN (7, BUT SOMEHOW £ 
1$ REALLY }( KNOW /T— STILL THAT HAVE A HORRIBLE FEELING THAT ITS 
TIGER'S EYES WERE THE Jp TRUE / ANN, (NV SOME CRAZY WAY, HAS 
MY WEE! /D OME BACK /N THE BODY OF THAT 
TIGER! ANO 
THAT MEANS 


ANN! you FIEND! BUT |'M GOING TO KILL YOU AGAIN, 
IL KNOW IT's you! ANN! THIS TIME I'LL DESTROY 
y-you've come & Z you FOREVER! +— 
BACK AS A TIGER... 


THE BIG CAT SLINKS OUT, LEAVING 


BUT IW HIS HASTE, RORY BEFORE HE DIES, RORY 

FIRES TOO FAST / HE ONLY LOOKS ONCE MORE (NTO TWO CORPSES BEHINO! ON THE 
FACES OF BOTH THE DEAD /$ AN 
EXPRESSION OF TERROR AND 


UNBELIEF | 


BUT AGAIN THE TIGER /$ ONLY WOUNDED! IT 
REACHES A WINDOW ON A LANOING ANDO 
MAKES A TREMENCOUS LEAP TO THE 

> COME ON, MIKE, IT'S GETTING 
AWAY! I'LL TRY TO GET IT FROM THE 
wi 


W—WHAT DO YA 
THINK I'M DOING, 


1, WINDOW — YOU RUN DOWN~ _4 
AL STAIRS AND HEAD IT OFF! FR 


Meee 


The TIGER, BADLY WOUNDED NOW, h] IT LAST THE TIGER, AS THOUGH REALIZING THAT THE I& 
ESCAPES ANO ENTERS A LARGE &NO /§ NEAR, TURNS AT BAY, SNARLING DEFIANCE... 


YEAH, WE GOT TO KILL ld EASY, NOW, EASY! DON'T BE A FOOL! 
AROUND TO\ THE BRUTE BEFORE IT MAYBE WE WON'T }{ SHOOT! THAT CAT 
THE OTHER | HURTS SOMEBODY ELSE! | HAVE TO KILL IT WON'T BE CAPTURED 
SIDE, SOME AFTER ALL! 


THE TIGER EMITS A FEARFUL SOUND THE RIOT GUN SENDS A HAIL OF 
ANDO LEAPS AT /TS TORMENTORS... J GET OUT OF DEADLY LEAO INTO THE WRITHING 
a THE WAY! LET YELLOW SO0DY... 
ME USE THIS SORRY CAT, BUT 
RIOT GUN! YOU GOT TO GO! 
CAN'T HAVE YOU 
RUNNING AROUND 
KILLING FOLKS,/ 


you vio 17, ay H-HUH! A 8-BUT THIS IS 
SMITHSON: J NEVER MINO THE W- WOMAN: CRAZY! HOW CAN 
<RACKS | IT'S DEAD! WE'VE KILLED }| IT BE7 A TIGER 
BUT COME HERE <@ 4 woman! TURNING INTO 
AND LOOK % 
GG AT THIS... 
N 


BENEATH A BROILING, PITILESS SUN, WHERE ONLY BARREN ROCK AND JUDAS WEED 
COULD FLOURISH, THERE STOOD THE LITTLE /SLANO, A M/LE FROM SHORE AS MEN 
RECKON DISTANCE — BUT A MILLION MILES INTO THE DARK PAST AS MEN RECKON 
TERROR / AND INTO THIS PIT OF PERIL CAME TWO STRANGERS, WAYFARERS WHO SOUGHT 
HELP, AND INSTEAD WERE LED DOWN THE PATH OF DESTRUCTION TO A DEATH THAT NONE, 
HOWEVER EVIL, COULD DESERVE / HERE WAS A MADMAN WHO EXPERIMENTEOD WITH 
MUTANTS, STRANGE AND GROTESQUE SPECIES OF BEASTS WHO SLAVERED FOR HUMAN 
L000! IN THE ENO, THREE HUMANS, ANO A BRUTE WHO BELONGED /N A NIGHTMARE, 
WERE ALL CAUGHT IN THE TERRIBLE, SPINE- SNAPPING SNARE: THE 81G RAT TRAP... 


I THINK I'VE HEARD CRAZY OR NOT, L 
OF THIS ISLAND, HOPE HE'S GOT A 
DARLING! ROCK ISLAND ) TELEPHONE TO THE 
THEY CALL IT! AND MAINLAND, OR A BOAT! 
THERE'S SUPPOSED L DON'T MUCH LIKE 

TO BE A CRAZY OLD Y THE IDEA OF SPENDING 
MAN WHO LIVES THE NIGHT ON THIS. 
HERE! SOME SORT \\ DESOLATE /SLAND! 


OF AN INVENTOR OR 
SOMETHING! 


WHEW! you ALL RIGHT, 
LUCY? WE JUST MADE IT 
TO THE BEACH! NOT MUCH 
PLANE LEFT, THOUGH! x 
WM AT LEAST THERE'S 
A HOUSE! WONDER 
WHO LIVES THERE? 


BUT THEIR WELCOME, IF /T CAN BE CALLED THAT, I'LL LET YOU HAVE T- THANK 
13 NOT VERY WARM.., A ROOM FOR THE YOu! BUT } FRIENDLY 
i NIGHT/ THE BOAT “S} WE HAD SOLO cUuSss- 
HELLO, THERE,’ DON'T COME OVER HOPED To \ I DON'T 
OUR NAME IS BALL! 4 FROM THE MAINLAND { GET BACK 
UNTIL TOMORROW TONIGHT.!, 
YOUR BEACH! WE Y AFTERNOON FOLLOW 
WERE WONDERING ‘4 ME, DOWN THIS 
WAY / 


THIS I$ YOUR ROOM! AND BUT AS SOON AS TOM GOES TO SLEEP LUCY 
I HAVE ONE REQUEST: GETS RESTLESS! AND SHE HAS A GOOD 
i MEASURE OF WHAT KILLED THE CAT--AND 
DON'T GO WANDERING y A GREAT MANY PEOPLE... 
AROUND / STRANGE THINGS 
HAPPEN AROUND HERE! /T'$ SO STUFFY IN 
THAT OLD ROOM! 
f CAN'T SLEEP! % 
I DON'T SEE WHAT, 
> HARM THERE |S 
IN TAKING A LITTLE 
> STROLL! HMMM-- 
WONDER WHAT'S 
OVER THERE 2 


ZAZA Mia : 
AFTER A BRIEF STROLL ALONG A ROUGH “Y S3UDDENLY FROM THE DOGHOUSE THERE RUSHES A SLAVER- 
PATH, WITH THE SEA FOG ROLLING IN LIKE )“7NG, RAVENING HORROR WITH LONG, NEEDLE SHARP TEETH 
A GRAY GHOST, LUCY SEES SOMETHING IN \ AND JAWS FLECKED WITH FOAM. THE CHAIN STRAINS TO 
THE MIST... THE BREAKING POINT AS IT TRIES TO GET AT LUC; 
WHY, IT'S A DOGHOUSE! HOW 

NICE./I LOVE DOGS AND THEY 

LOVE ME/ AND A NICE FRIENDLY 

DOG WILL MAKE THIS PLACE SEEM 

LESS GRIM/ HERE, DOGGIE. NICE 


ay 


LUCY FAINTS JUST OUT OF REACH OF THE CRUEL 
JAWS.! THE OTHERS, AROUSED 8Y HER TERRIFIED 


SCREAMS, RUSH FROM THE HOUSE... 
SHE MEANT NO 


HARM.’ BUT WHAT IS GO- 


YOUR WIFE IS A FOOL, 
ING ON IN THIS BLASTED 


SIR! SHE DELIBERATELY 
DISOBEYED MY ORDERS! 
SHE MIGHT HAVE BEEN 3 


KILLED / Sy 


PLACE ANYWAY 2 Wy 


ARE YOU ALL NEVER MIND THE RAT NOW. 
RIGHT, DARLING? ) HE CAN'T HURT YOU! COME 
WHAT ON EARTH / BACK INTO THE HOUSE AND 

HAPPENED 2 _/ I'LL TRY TO EXPLAIN. I GUESS 
I OWE IT a 
To you! Z 


“4 ZS 
IN THE 
O06 - 
) > House-- 
p> THAT 
TERRIBLE y) 
RAT 


(x f aH 
Pn, » 


ODP OLD DUCK, \ OH, DON'T 


ee LATER... 
ge. IMA SCIENTIST, WOT AN THE HORSES ARE ISN'T HE! SEEMS ) TALK ABOUT, 
INVENTOR / MY SPECIALTY Is AB- gh CUTE! BUT THAT TO KNOW HIS of IT I 
NORMAL BIOLOGY AND RIGHT GIANT R-RAT.! STUFF THOUGH.’ BUT IY JUST 
NOW I’M WORKING ON MUTANTS! UGH f HOPE YOU'VE LEARNED |WANT TO \~' — 
BY CROSSBREEDING AND CAREFUL YOUR LESSON--NO MORE | LEAVE 3 
SELECTION I CAN PRODUCE EITHER SNEAKING OUT TO SEE THIS SP 
PIGMY SPECIES, OR GIANTS/ THE SIGHTS. THAT RAT_/ AWFUL Bo 
SEE THESE LITTLE HORSES,’ WOULD HAVE TORN PLACE! 
YOU TO PIECES IF HE 
INTERESTING! HAD GOT- f 
ty TEN LOOSE! ¥" ff] 
ty }/ 
7 ) 
(() cs 
yy Ns ; ff f 


1 l 
SOMETIME LATER LUCY IS 
STARTLED AWAKE BY A 
SCREAM OF SHEER TERROR 
IT SENDS ICY FINGERS 
PRICKLING DOWN HER 


a 
GRACIOUS, 


\~ WHAT WAS THAT 
A-HORRIBLE /, 


QUICKLY AWAKENING HER AHUSBAN2, LLMMECIATEL Y THEY REALIZE 
THEY FOLLOW THE GASPING, BUBBLING | THE/R TERRIBLE PL/GHT... 


SCREAMS DOWN THE PATH TO THE 

SINISTER DOGHOUSE! AS THEY REACH & THE CHAIN BROKE AND THE 
'T THE SCREAMS CEASE AND A OREAD-) BIG RAT GOT HIM, IT'S GONE, 
FULL SIGHT GREETS THEM... LOOSE SOMEWHERE ON THE 

ISLAND! DON'T YOU SEE WHAT, 

THAT MEANS, LUCY.’ 

IT'LL BE AFTER &@$ | BUT THE 
HOUSE -- 


IT'S THE OLD MAN! LOOKS LIKE 
HE'S DEAD’ BLOOD ALL OVER 


EVERYTHING! UGA! NEXT, AS SOON AS 
B-BUT THE| HES LITERALLY TORN /\ | IT's HUNGRY.’ AND / THERE 
CHAIN! TO PIECES WE HAVE NO MIGHT BE 
LOOK--IT'S Bx ] | WEAPONS! SOMETHING 
BROKEN JA “ : oS) ey THERE. 
Nate \ \ = S 
\ \ 
-H 


U7 THEIR SEARCH 1S FRUITLESS! THERE ARE NO WEAPONS ){ S7HEN TOM BALL GLANCES INTO A CORNER AND 
TO BE FOUND.’ $0 THEY FRANTICALLY BARRICADE THE HAS AN INSPIRATION... 
O0ORS AND WINDOWS AND WA/T FOR THE WORSE... OF COURSE.’ L SAW 
= LUCY, LOOK! THAT DEAD \ A LOTOF TOOLS 
MAYBE THAT WILL KEEP HIM Willi 5 MOUSE IN THE TRAP.’ THAT) AND GADGETS _IN 
OUT, BUT I DOUBT IT! ANYWAY iy SIVES ME AN IDEA THAT 6 THE OLD MAN'S 
WE'RE SAFER INSIDE THAN OUT, | | MIGHT WORK! WE CAN YY WORKROOM.! MAY- 
AND IF I CAN GET A LICK AT 4 MAKE A 8/G TRAP AND BE WE CAW DO !T.! 


HIM WITH, : CATCH THAT 
THIS ms ic A MONSTER! 
AXE. eter j 
a 


SLEEP SOME- 
ey TIME! zm 
és DEAD ON MY 
ge FEET NOW.! 4g 


Mours LATER, AFTER SOME DESPERATE /MPROVISING.., As THE SUN RISES INA LURID BLOODY BALL ABOVE) 


tld ROCKY thea 
CAREFUL, DEAR! THAT'S DON'T COUNT ON IT, THERE! THAT MEAT |S 
A POWERFUL SPRING ! HONEY! REMEMBER, HE'S VALE ROTTEN ANYWAY.’ IT SHOULD 
mie] ATTRACT HIM, AND WHEN IT DOES-- 
WOULDN'T HE COME i NOW, I'LL FEEL A LOT - WELL, WE CAN ONLY WAIT AND. 
AFTER THE OTHER Tx y SAFER WHEN WE ma LISTEN FOR THE 


ANIMALS IN HERE GET THIS THING TRAP TO SPRING ~/ B-BUT SUPPOSE 
BEFORE HE SET AND 7 


ATTACKED 


a ph 
i @ 


ry ye) 


WE'VE JUST GOT TO TAKE OUR : 

CHANCES AND STAY ALERT / WE DON'T KNOW,! ANd IN THE BASEMENT, AFTER SL/THERING (N- 
CAN'T CLOSE AN EYE! ACCORD- I'VE GOT A SICK 7O A WINDOW THE RAT PATIENTLY GNAWS 

ING TO THE OLD MAN THE BOAT 4 FEELING THAT THE AWAY A 200k THAT WILL LET HIM INTO THE 
WON'T BE HERE UNTIL LATE BIG RAT iS LAUGHING HOUSE... 


GOT TO STAY ALIVE / I SEEM TO FEEL 
UNTIL THEN ,/ AN HIS EYES BORING 
INTO MY BACK! 


TOM BALL THEN MAKES A FATAL 
MISTAKE... 7 

I JUST 
REMEMBERED LUCY.’ WELL, OKAY! 
WE BETTER CHECK _/ B-BUT I DON'T 
THOSE BASEMENT LIKE TO GO 
WINDOWS AGAIN.’ L_ ) DOWN THERE 
NOTICED THAT SOME ALONE ./ 
OF THE LATCHES WERE 


LOOSE / I'LL STAY HERE, 
BY THE DOOR 


DROPPING THE LIFELESS BODY OF THE WOMAN, THE RAT BUT HE FORGETS, MAKES AN INSTINCTIVE MOVE 
GNASHES ITS TEETH AT THE MAN.’ BLOOD SMEARS /TS BACKWARD TO CATCH H/S BALANCE BEFORE 
GRAY JAWS AND IN THE LITTLE RED EYES GLEAMS HE BRINGS THE AXE DOWN.. = 


PURE HATE... COME ON, YOU 


YOU DEVIL/ COMING FIEND! I'LL SINK 


AFTER ME NOW, 


THE OI. FROM THE SHATTEREO LAMP SOREACS 
Li tk 
SHE MAN STEPS BACK INTO THE TRAF, FEELS THE TRIGGER QA ances oe ee Jean? En laerh os 
SPRING JUST AS HE SINKS THE AXE DEEP INTO THE FURRY | BACK BROKEN, TRIES IN VAIN 70 WRIGGLE 
GRAY SKULL. THE B/G RAT GIVES A DEATH SCREECH, THE | £REE, THEN RESIGNS HIMSELF AND GIVES UP 
TRAP SPRINGS WITH TERRIBLE FORCE AND THE LAMP THE HOUSE BURSTS (N70 A PILLAR OF FLAME, 
SHATTERS ON THE FLOOR... STARK AGAINST THE HORIZON... 


DIES! BUT FATE IS MERCIFUL, HE DIES BEFORE 
THE FLAMES CAN REACH HIM! THE G/ANT RAT IS 
DEAD TOO. THERE |S ONLY THE CRACKLING OF. 
THE FIRE AND THE HOWLING OF THE OTHER 
ANIMALS AS THEY SENSE DEATH... 


Gm BEGETS EVIL- 
ANO IN THE WICKED 
PLOTTING OF EDWIN 
BLACK THERE LURKED 
THE BIRTH OF HORRIBLE 
TERROR. ANO THE DEATH 
OF ALL INVOLVED/ 


1 RS. 
yt C 
i Hh iii ® 
Wh) 
YAM 
WW 


{ TY y] 


Louw WAS CASE-HARDENED... HE HAROLY BUT SHE WOA'T... SHE'D NEVER 

HEARD ERMA'S WORDS... ANQ, ALSO, EDWIN LET ME GO! EVEN DEATH WOULDN'T 

WAS STEEPED /N THOUGHTS OF 4/5 OWN. TAKE HER AWAY FROM ME! . 
r. " DEATH! DEATH... 


STILL IT'S TRUE! I WISH SHE WAS 
V DEAD! THEN 1'0 HAVE PEACE! NO 
MORE NAGGING! (LL KILL HER 

MYSELF! I KNOW HOW TO 00 


NO... I MUSTN'T THINK 
SUCH THINGS! BUT 17'S 
TRUE! IF SHE OLED... 
NO, NO... WHAT'S 
COMING OVER 
ME? 


NOW! NOW WE'LL SEE IF I 


CAN HAVE PEACE AND QUIET! 
WAIT UNTIL YOU HEAR ABOUT 
f : Mis ERMA! 


HELLO, GEORGE? THIS IS EDWIN BLACK! 
LOOK,OLD MAN, YOU'RE A REAL ESTATE 
BROKER... WHAT DO YOU HAVE FOR ME IN 

NEW ENGLAND? 


YOU'RE (IN LUCK! IT 
HAVE A WONDERFUL 


«NEVER 

HEARD OF SUCH Ff YOU'LL ENJOY 

FOOLISHNESS! THIS PLACE) 
y 5 \ MRS. BLACK... 
wins, 


un. dl 


Uj 
Ni % 


MM 


«+-IT HAS AN INTERESTING HISTORY ~ 
DATING BACK TO THE PILGRIMS! UNUSUAL. MURDERER IN THAT NEIGHBORHOOD, (2 
ONLY FOLKLORE, OF COURSE, BUT ONE WHO HELD THE VILLAGE TERROR- 
GIVES THE HOUSE A LOT OF 

COLOR..- 


L TELL you IT'S A NATURALLY we WH} uM 
f VAMP/RE/ THERE'S y DON'T BELIEVE y 
RK WHERE HE ABIDES! ; A THESE THINGS 


YOU ARE FIERCER THAN 
THOSE CALLED WITCH... YOU MUST HAVE THE 
| SHALL HANG BY YOUR NECK STAKE THROUGH 
UNTIL DEATH OVERTAKES . HIS HEART AS 
> ? WELL 


ii 


D you. 


sul 


77 
ANY {)” Don't WORRY ! HE'L! “..AS L SAY... IT'S ONLY 
Ss’ NEVER ROAM THIS FOLKLORE, BUT AN 
EARTH AGAIN AFTER INTERESTING STORY, 

DON'T YOU THINK? 


a 


NONSENSE! VAMPIRES! BUT WE'VE 
MURDER! WHAT A ALREADY BOUGHT 


WAY TO SELL A THE HOUSE, 
' HOUSE ! DEAR... é 


+. VAMPIRES! THAT'S NOT WORTH 
THINKING ABOUT... BUT MURDER... 
HAH! THERE'S A SUBJECT: 

wh, P5AR ERMA / sty 


‘ALIFORNIA, 
DESERVES A 
VACATION! 


Vem Se 1 


~Sa if 
a: 


NOW, DEAR ERMA! ARE \ 

YOU READY FOR YOUR 

EXTENDED VACATION? 
“HH 


AT LAST... PEACE! 
NOW My LIFE WILL BE 
THE LAST TIME I'LL SERENE ...NO LONGER 
HAVE TO LISTEN To Jf WILL L HAVE TO HEAR 
THAT SCREECHING YOU, DEAR ERMA! 


piles GLEEFULLY, W "WHERE'S ERMA?” YES. DEAR ERMA _HAS 
EOWIN DRAGGED THE B THEY'LL ASK...- GONE FOR A MICE LONG } 
GR/M OBJECT /N7TO THE WHY, OIOMT $ REST! NO PLACE LIKE 1) 
MIGHT SHADOWS OF YOU HEAR? ERMA ial > 
THE BACK YARD... /S TAKING A 

4 VACATION... 


Ze 
Lp 


WHAT IS THIS DARN STAKE 
DOING HERE? UP IT Comes. 
I NEED THIS SPACE! 


HAVE THOUGHT 


Lown was 7 
AND NOW FOR A GOOD NIGHT'S ree sight ioe Pe ee 
SLEEP. I'M EXHAUSTED FROM 
ALL THAT DIGGING! 


TO NOTICE WHAT WAS TORTURE SHE 
HAPPENING TO THE PUT ME 
3 EARTH BEHIND Hil. THROUGH... 


WHA... LIFE AGAIN! HOW GOOD 

WY /7 /S TO HAVE THAT STAKE, 

V REMOVED FROM MY HEART! 
BAH... WHAT'S THIS IN MY ~<& 
GRAVE? A DEAD MORTAL... 

THAT'S NO GOOD 70 ¥ 


/T MUST BE! IT 15 YOUR 
LIFE OR MINE—AND BAH! MORTALS 
WISH TO LIVE! DIE SO EASILY... AND 
SO PERMANENTLY / 


L2AVLIGHT SPREAD OVER A SCENE OF 
DAWN... I MUST GO BACK TO MY HORROR... WOLENT DEATH 15 TWICE AS 
CHAMBER AND REST — BUT TOMORROW Zi GRIM /N SUNSHINE... AND AS /f KNOWING, 


NIGHT I SHALL LIVE AGAIN! THE SUN HiD BEHIND THE MORNING 
. = SS _ — vi iI fa L0U0S... 
ie ba 


THIS IS JENKINS OF THE J] 
" i FENCING CREW, SHERIFF! 
ALWAY' wi a: e = YOU'D BETTER COME OVER 
2ONE. \ y = TO THE OLD VAMPIRE 
ESTATE RIGHT AWAY! 


th vit pe 
= LEITHIN A HALF 


i oS VERY LIKELY. SHOCK 
ERMA AND EDWIN YB 


FROM SEEING HIS WIFE... 
BLACK WAS DRAWING OR FROM MURDERING 
TO A CLOSE... 


HER HIMSELF! 


YOU REALLY @ YES. LIKE THE SHERIFF SAID. 


THINK THAT WHO ELSE WOULD WANT TO LITTLE OD THOSE CREWMEN KNOW 
BLACK FELLOW} NOT ANOTHER HOUSE AROUND /\ 7WEY HAD PINNED A VAMPIRE DEEP 
MURDERED HERE FOR MILES! BETTER. INTO EVERLASTING DARKNESS To * 
HIS WIFE? 


WEATHER ALL THE 
STORMS ‘ROUND 
THESE PARTS... 


ih WAS JUST AN ORDINARY AMERICAN HOME, SLUT /NSTEAD OF LOVE THERE 
WAS HATE, AND THE AIR WAS FETIO WITH THE SMELL OF MURDER! BUT FATE 
WAS READYING THE TRAP FOR TWO PEOPLE, AND SOON 70 BE RELEASED WAS 
THAT HORROR— THE DEMON /N THE RUG... 


a) 


KILL HER! L 2 \ 
COMMAND You! I OBEY MASTER! We 
STRANGLE HER! SHE DIES! a 


Z\s USUAL, THE MOORES, HENRY AND KATE, 
WERE QUARRELING B/TTERLY.:- 


YOU'D LIKE TO GET RID OF 
ME, I KNOW! YOU WANT TO 
MARRY A YOUNGER WOMAN! 
BUT HERE I STAY— TILL 


YOU FOOL! IF 
ONLY YOU WOULD 
LISTEN TO REASON 
AND GIVE ME A 

DIVORCE ! 


HAH—HAH! NOT 
ON YOUR LIFE! 


Wy UMM— AN UGLY THING! MUST BE 
A PICTURE OF A GENIE OR DEMON 
WORKED INTO THE RUG: SEEMS 
TO ME I'VE READ SOMEWHERE 

ABOUT SUCH A RUG! 


Seite, S05, 
es Sa 


GREAT SCOTT! 
THE R-RUG! IT'S $0 IT IS! 
ALIVE — _ATTACKING 
ME! HELP! 


I'VE BEEN SAVING THIS 
ORIENTAL RUG FOR YOU, 
MR. MOORE! STRAIGHT 
FROM BAGHDAD — 
VERY OLD! _—. 
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Lar THAT NIGHT... 


THIS RUG GOES— AT ONCE! 
I WON'T HAVE THE THING 
AROUND! 


SORRY, MY DEAR! 
I CAN'T— (HAH) — 
00 A THING TO 


y-yes! I Lar MIGHT MOORE PORES OVER SOME Vill 
FOUND HER OLD BOOKS... 

SORRY, MR. MOORE! }. DEAD IN THIS 

YOUR WIFE SEEMS Room! 

TO HAVE HAD A 


JUST AS I THOUGHT! I'VE 
HEART ATTACK! 


GOTTEN HOLD OF THE FAMOUS 
RUG OF MUSTAPHA KYBER! 
DEMON /$ IMPRISONED 


(47 =x. ——— = 

AG ee ee wate iz 
THE FOOL! HE THINKS Z DON'T, 
VERY WELL |( KWOW THE TRUTH ABOUT THE 

SOLD Me! I-ILL | 9IR! IF YOU)? RUG! HA— /F HE ONLY KNEW 

PAY YOU TO TAKE ALL THE TRUTH! 

IT BACK! ~ 


I WANT TO RETURN 
| THAT RUG YOU 


q 


\\\7 


\ 


iW Ps seal 


meg. HERE! M10 LN TIME, HENRY MOORE ALMOSTS 
MU? oF 77 — Ano My 


= 


FORGETS, ANO ONE MIGHT... 
< WE! A GOOD 


BARGAIN { WHY, YES, HENRY! W MARION! 
LL BE HAPPY TO 
MARRY You! 


I HAD 
HARDLY DARED 4 L 
TO HOPE THAT 


So MOORE /$ MARRIED AGA/N— 
THIS TIME HAPPILY... 7 


 'M GOING SHOPPING, 
DEAR! I'LL TRY NOT 
\ TO BE LONG! ym 


7 NO MISTAKE, MISTER! WE GOT 
THE RIGHT ADDRESS AND HERE'S 
<, YOUR RUG! 
en 


AHWHHH! 4 4- HAND! 
A HUMAN HAND—A 
WOMAN'S HAND! 


GOT SOMETHING 


oA A R-RUG? THERE )jl] 

p mam MUST BE SOME 4 

EY, MISTER! WE \\ MISTAKE ! L, THAT Dil 
FOR YA! A RUG 


GOLD SWEAT BEADS THE FACE 
OF HENRY MOORE... 


/T—IT'S THE SAME RUG, ALL 
RIGHT! THE O-QEMON OF 
MUSTAPHA KYBER! 8-BL/T 


THERE SEEMS TO BE : 
SOMETHING IN 7! 


ity 


BA 


KATE! KATE'S B- BODY! 
ALL ROTTED AWAY! 
> BUT IT CAN'T — 
IN. SHE IS IN HER 
». 


Cen HE REGAINS HIS NERVE... LBur EVEN THEN... 


GOT 70 HIDE THIS — (SHUDDER) — THING 


BEFORE MY WIFE COMES BACK / 
THEN LATER /LL GET R/D OF /T 


HENRY! I'M HOME! WHERE 
ARE YOU, DEAR I FOUND 
THE CUTEST COAT— 
HENRY ! 


lis 

Pele 

yi 

f} 

WHAT ON EARTH! THIS —(UGH)- 

HORR/BLE-LOOK/ING RUG! 

HENRY MUST HAVE PUT /T 

DOWN WHLE I WAS 

WQ GONE— AND HE 
CAN TAKE /T 


ZI AM THE DEMON 
OF THE DEATH RUG! 
NOW YOU O/E/ 


SS 'M TRYING, MY DEAR! 
SEEAAAAAA. Bek BUT THE —CGASP)—- 
» H-HELP! <a B\ RUG 1S TOO 


THOSE SCREAMS! MARION! 
GREAT GODFREY — THE RUG 
MUST HAVE MARION ! 


STRONG! NO— 
DEMON! No! 


Zr cast: [=DEAD! aust 


UDDENLY...§ LOOKS LIKE THERE 
LIKE KATE! ONLY WAS GOOD CAUSE FOR 
I DIDN'T WANT THIS’ HEY, THOSE SCREAMS 
I LOVED HER! you! WE HEARD! 
MARION ! OH, WHAT. ty > THE 
AM I GOING TO Do? 4 POLICE! 
q Nae 2 
qn | # Qs S: r 


Lie THE HOUSE 1S SEARCHED... MAYBE \'M 
NUTS, BUT 


DON'T THAT 
LOOK LIKE HIF | TO THE— Zs 
HEY! ese 


ANOTHER ONE! THIS 
GUY IS A REGULAR 


BLUEBEARD! FIRST WIFE — 


; WHAT'S LEFT J 
OF HER? 2s 


ij iy y \ Fi 
We ' & i 
Woe => . 
G \ on 
¥en ax 
py aaa S 
KILL ME, TOO, RUG! 
HURRY — HURRY AS YOU WISH, 
BEFORE THEY TAKE MASTER 


ME AWAY! KILL ME! 


HE'S IN THAT RUG! 
S- SMOTHERING / 


yy VERY RUG TODAY ? 


“gl 


—— 
iy 
\\ ; 
NA 
ws 
COME ON, “Wt STOP! JI No— you'LL 
YOU! DOWN NEVER UNDER- 


STAND! ONLY i 
THE RUG KNOWS. 


a. 


CALL THE 
CRAZY HOUSE, 
FOR ME! 


NY 


Zio THUS YOU KNOW THE TALE, 
OF THE KYBER RUG, BUT THE 
GREATEST MYSTERY REMAINS... 
WHERE, Of WHERE (S$ THAT 


(RAPT ANERIVAD OBE 


h 


Fae 


Z 
zs] 
7 


y SOMETHING WRONG 
? WITH EVERY GIRL! 
NOT ONE 1S PERFECT! 
BAH / 


, ‘a — we » 
We | \ 
f 


ieny (1 
' | 


IE THE WORLD ONLY 
KNEW ! (VE GOT THE 
ONLY PERFECT WOMAN 


WAITING FOR MES 


lh WIS: APARTMENT, JEREMY SSa\W Now To SET THE MACHINERY 
PRESSES A CONCEALED KNOB... TO WORK! THE HUM 
HY VIBRATIONS ARE LIKE = 
Ml MUSIC TO ME: my H 
\ SERENADE TO YOU, MY 
ee DEAR! 


GETTING MORE FINISHED 
ACH PAY, CYNARA! AND 


GOON YOU WILL LIVE! YOU'LL BE 
$0 PERFECT NO ONE WILL EVER 
SUSPECT THAT YOU'RE ONLY 
A ROBOT, WILL THEY? 


¥% \ 


SSS NOT AN EXPERT 
RN) oN BEAUTY FOR 


IF \'VE DONE EVERY- 
THING RIGHT, SHE 
SHOULD COME TO 
LIFE! SHE'S GOT To... 


I'VE DONE IT! 

LET ME LOOK AT a 

BEAUTIFUL YOU " "YES! YOU HAVE MUCH 

W TO LEARN, MY CEAR! BUT 

Y = WILL TEACH you EVERY- 
THING! YOU MUST BE 


CYNARA... ; 
1¢ THAT MY FLAWLESS 


5 NAME? 


WHERE INDEED! =i 

WITH ME, LOVELY \ IT MEANS WE SHALL 

ONE! WE'LL GET NEVER BE PARTED! L 
|EED BEAUTY AND YOU 


MARRIED! WHAT 72a N 
~~ 


DO YOU SAY TO NEED ME, CYNARA! 
THAT, EH? 


MARRIED? 
WHAT DOES 
IT MEAN? 


JA MONTHS AFTER THE FANTASTIC 
MARRIAGE, CYNARA MADE A STARTLING 
REQUEST TO HER STRANGE SPOUSE... 


YOU MUST 
UNDERSTAND, 
CYNARA! I 

CAN'T! you 
ARE NOT 


You MUST 
MAKE ME 
HUMAN ! 


YOU WANT TO BE LIKE 
EVERY WOMAN? WHAT 
DO YOU MEAN? THAT'S 
ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE 
YOU KNOW, MY DEAR! 


YOU HAVE 
TAUGHT ME 
EVERYTHING... 
TEACH ME 
TO BEA 
REAL 


I CAN'T GO ON Ag I . Wie/ COME IN. MY 
LIKE THIS! I MUST 5 Z = HUSBAND 19 

KNOW WHAT REAL OUT JUST NOW, 
BUT I WILL 


. YES...I WILL... I_ MUST KNOW HOW IT FEELS 
'M ALL ALONE IN "LL TAKE ALL OF TO BE A HUMAN... YOU 
THIS STRANGE TOWN YOUR MAGAZINES...) DON'T UNDERSTAND THAT... 


NICE OF YOU TO TAKE IF YOU'LL Po BUT WHAT I MEAN IS... 
A SUBSCRIPTION... SOMETHING DON'T KNOW HOW TO BE 
A_WOMAN... WILL YOU 
W=WHY, YE! 
MLL TRY. 


THE EVENING “THANK YOU BILL HALL 
CERTAINLY HAS, COME AGAI I$ NICE—T eee 
BEEN A () =< LIKE HIM... " 

«| PLEASURE, $0 HANDSOME! CHANGING... 


MRS. POSTON! phase), \@ Z WONDER... 


ALWAYS GLAD 
TO HAVE YoU 
VER, BILL... 


NOT YET. IL 
q LI LOVE You, WILL HANOLE 
ie CYNARA! We've IT... GOMEHOW... 
ii GOT TO TELL WORSE... TELL 
"W. JEREMY ABOUT UG... SILL (MM 
OMLY A 


CYNARA! MURDER WHAT ZAN 1 gay? > 

JEREmy? You LAM. YOU KNOW HOW 

CAN'T BE IT'S THE MUCH I CARE FOR TONIGHT... 

SERIOUS! eT ONLY WAY. YOU, AND THAT I'D HE'LL BE 
IF YOU LOVE DO ANYTHING, BUT.. ALONE.. 
ME YOU'LL 


Voor MGHT... 
rr 


—~_ 


THERE HE /S... WRITING 
SOMETHING I MUST ACT 
QUICKLY OR /LL LOSE 
MY NERVE... 


THE WINDOW OPENED 
JUST AS SHE PROMISED. 
Z WANT 70 GET THIS 
OVER AS SOON AS 

a SOSSIBLE... 


FUNNY... HE SAID 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
EXPECTING ME/ 

BETTER SEE WHAT 

HE WAS WRITING... 


aoe 


BILL! L KNEW YOU 
WOULO COME, ANDO — 
OMHHHH— 


CYNARA BELONGS 
TO ME! SHE MUST! 
I LOVE HER.. 


\ 


—1—__1.~ 

SS (‘HAT BiLL READS 

TURNS HIS BLOOD COLO 
WITH HORROR ., 


NO! JEREMY MUST HAVE 
BEEN MAD! THIS Is. 
FANTASTIC! YET HE 

WAS EXPECTING ME.. 


Via Pit: Lnouw 
wll Diy lr #il mel 
D have woiched Cynara 
Its £0 


Wu 


and YOu. 


L BELIEVE POOR OLD JEREMY! HE 
WOULON'T HAVE LIED ABOUT THAT SORT 
OF THING... AND HE OION'T TRY TO sroP ) 
ME FROM KILLING HIM! YOU'RE NOT. 
HUMAN! 


iy 

I HEARD THE SHOT! You 

DID IT, BILL NOW WE MUST 
HURRY AND PLAN OUR 
STORY... 


story: i've Wed 
JUST LEARNED \y 
ABOUT IT... AND J 
IT'S HORRIBLE! 


J-THAT 
NOTE! HE 


YOU'RE A THING! A 
HORRIBLE THING, NOT YO ON 
A WOMAN! YOU MADE 
ME KILL MY FRIEND! 

You... YOU MACHINE! 


UGHH... CAN'T © 
MOVE... GOMETHING 
WRONG... L..- 

RUNNING DOWN... 


12 


ae 


‘LL LEAVE A NOTE ANO 
EXPLAIN... 17 MIGHT HELP 
SOMEONE SOMEDAY... (LL 
WRITE HOW SHE RAN 

DOWN WHEN JEREMY 


WHE AMAZING 

TALE OF THIS 

WOMAN WHO WAS 

DEATH IN THE 

GUISE OF BEAUTY 

WAS TAKEN FROM THE VOODOO FILES. 
NAMES WERE ALTERED FOR THE 
PROTECTION OF THE (NNOCENT. .. 


ELENTLESS HATRED 
BROODEP LIKE A POISONOUS 
SPIDER IN THE BRAIN OF DR. 
ALEX HARDING! THEN ONE 
NIGHT HIS REASON SNAPPED 
ANP HIS VENOM FASHIONED 
A TERRIBLE WEAPON /N THE 
JEALOUS BLADE... 


All FAMOUS PLASTIC SURGEON, YOU'RE A GENIUS, HARDING! 
ALEX HARDING, MAKES A ~- NO OTHER MAN COULD HAVE 
NEW FACE FOR SOME UNFORTUNATE... DONE WHAT YOU DID TODAY! 


UT LATER, DOCTOR HARDING'S | I HOPE ROGERS HAS 
ACTIONS ARE STRANGE... 


I-L CAN 
HAROLY BELIEVE 
IT! SHE'S MUCH 
YOUNGER , OF 
COURSE, BUT 


( 


mT 


_ 
“ 


YEAH! I GOT 
WHAT YOU 
WANTED! 


DON'T TAKE 
IT SO HARD Dac! 
MIGHT HAPPEN 
TO ANYONE / 
ANYWAY, THE 


NOW-- I SAW HIM 


BOARD A PLANE! 
<i “Mn 


x 


Ween 
LN 
AY tf 

/) 


ws 


SOMETHING FOR ME 

TODAY! L'M GOING 

RAZY! I'VE GOT 
TO KNOW! 


HE PROMISED 
IT Topay! 


BERNIE ROGER 


PRIVATE 'NVESTIGATIONS 


SO IT'S TRUE! 
CATHERINE 

LOVES SOME- 

ONE ELSE! 


YOUR WIFE IS 
CHEATING ON YOU, 
ALLRIGHT! SHE'S 
BEEN SEEINGA 
MAN NAMED 
VINCENT ROMEZ, A 
LATIN AMERICAN! 
BUT HELEFT TOWN 
YESTERDAY! 


YOU'RE SURE HE'S GONE 
THEN MAYBE SHE'LL FORGET 
HIM! YES--SHE WILL! AND T'LL 

PRETEND THAT I DON'T KNOW-- 

THAT IT NEVER HAPPENED! 


Aen warowne Leaves... 


WHAT A CHUMP/ 
I BETTER CALL 
CATHERINE AND 
TELL HER WHATA 
DUMMY SHE 
MARRIEDL 


HE WENT FOR 

IT HOOK, LINE AND 
SINKER! HE THINKS 
YOU'VE BEEN SEEING A 
GUY NAMED VINCENT 
ROMEZ, WHO JUST LEFT 
TOWN! SO HE AIN'T 
GONNA SAY ANYTHING TO 
YOU! PRETTY SMART, EH? 


LOVELY! I'LL 
FORGIVE HER 
THIS TIME! 


DARLING! 
WHAT DID HE 
SAY? DIDHE 


HI, BABY/ T ™ 
JUST TALKED 2 


TO YOUR HUSBAND! 
I GAVE HIM MY-- 


wes" 


wy Uy 


HAH- HAH-- 
REPORT! 


YOU'RE A CLEVER 

DARLING! PUTTING 

HIM ONTO A FALSE 
TRAIL! SEE 
YOU SOON! 


FOOL! I HATE HIM! 
IF ONLY HE WOULD DIE AND’ 
LEAVE ME HIS MONEY! 


/"NOT WITHOUT 
You, ALEX! I 


HELLO, DARLING! MISSED You! 


HAVE A NICE DAY? 


Ah 


‘HILE EVEN THEN FATE /S STIRRING THE 
INGREDIENTS INTO THE POT-- FEAR... HATE... 
REVENGE... HORROR... 


YEP, I'M PRETTY 
CLEVER! GUESS I'LL JUST ?HICF HAVE 
ONE FOR THE ROAD! AND To Doc 
HARDING'S BEAUTIFUL WIFE! 
WHAT A CHUMP HE IS... 


THAT FOOL! 
GONNA CRASH! 


WY netes carer. al 
Yj Y Di 


YEAH -- BUT LOOK AT 


HIS FACE! UGH! CUT TO i 


Pa PIECES! MAKES ME 
Ly SORT OF SICK! ’ 


Spy 


_— 


see! I WON'T 
NEED YOU FOR A 
WHILE, NURSE! 


py 
QN\INUTES LATER... 
HE'S STILL UNDER 


MORPHINE, DOCTOR! 
TALKS A LOT! 


WN JEXT. MORNING WHEN DOCTOR 
HARDING REACHES 
IME HOSPITAL... 


MS 2Z7HE SHOCKING TRUTH COMES HOME TO 
‘ HARDING... 
—T HAH-HAH! I LOVE 

} YOU, CATHERINE! BUT WHAT A DUMMY YOU 
MARRIED! HO-HO! HE BELIEVED ges 
YARN ABOUT YOUR LATIN LOVER 
WHILE ALL THE 
TIME IT'S YOU AND 

ME! HAHA! 


'OMETHING CRACKS /N I WAS A FOOL! BUT HAH-HAH! IT'S NOT OFTEN 
HARDING'S BRAIN! NO LONGER! CHEAT ME, THAT A MAN HAS SUCH AN 
HE GOES INSANE IN HIS WILL THEY ? MAKE OPPORTUNITY FOR REVENGE! 
DESIRE FOR REVENGE... A FOOLOF ME! AN? WHAT 
yp y . 7 WE'LL SEE WHO A REVENGE! 

HAS THE LAST 


YES, A LITTLE HOME 
WORK / WITH MY DARLING 

CATHERINE, WHO LOVES 
% ME SO! HAH-HAH/ 


YES! I'VE GOT 


A LITTLE-- HAH- 
HAH-- HOME WORK 
&. TO DO TONIGHT.’ 


WHY, POCTOR, 
HARDING! TAKING @ 


IATHERINE HARDING KNOWS INSTINCTIVELY THAT 
SOMETHING HAS GONE HORRIBLY WRONG... 


AROUND! NO ONE y ALEX! W-WHAT ARE YOU 
TO INTERRUPT ME 2 DOING HOME 
I'LL GET STARTED, 4 IF YOU'RE DRESSING FOR Now? 
AT ONCE! , BERNIE ROGERS, MY DEAR, 
comm = f \ You'D BETTER NOT! HE 
WARTS — =~ WON'T BE COMING TODAY! 


en 


B- BERNIE? ARE YOU CRAZY, ALEX? I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
I MEAN THAT I'MNO LONGER | YOU MEAN 
A FOOL! YOUR LOVER |S Yup, 
ag IN THE 
HOSPITAL! 


We 


ot 
Hi 
/ Lp 
iS 
IN Ny A LITTLE 
S YY, ETHER SO YOU 


WON'T FEEL PAIN! 
UNTIL - HAH- HAH 


YOU DIDN'T Wy 
WANT ME, DEAR 
CATHERINE! YOU 
WANTED HIM/ SO 
YOU'RE GOING TO 
HAVE YOUR WISH, 
YOU TWO WILL 
NEVER LEAVE 
EACH OTHER 
WHEN I’M 
FINISHED! 


BERNIE! 


THE YOU'LL SEE, 


HOSPITAL! WHAT CATHERINE / 
HAVE YOU DONE? BECAUSE I'M 


GOING TO DO THE 
SAME THING TO 
you! NOW! 


ARRANGES A CRUDE ABOUT READY! INA 
OPERATING TABLE MINUTE NOW, I'LL START 


IN THE KITCHEN.. 


MAKING YOUR NEW 
FACE, MY DEAR! 


DONE! NOBODY 
CAN EVER UNDO 
THIS WORK OF MINE! T'VE 
GOT ONE LAST 
THING TO DO! 


OA\FTERA CALL TO THE POLICE... 


ALMOST 
THROUGH NOW! 


YEAH! FIGURE 
THAT! THOSE TWO 
GOTTA GET MARRIED OR 
P NO POUGH! AND HE ALSO 
OPERATED ON THE ROGERS 
rAd WHEN THE ¢ / GUY THIS MORNING / 


PUZZLED y BEATS ME! 
COPS ARRIVE... f 


HER ALL HIS 
MONEY’ 


= ia 
Boos, IN THE DESOLATE 


MOUNTAINS, THERE IS ANQLO 
HOUSE WHERE LIVE A STRANGE 
MARRIED COUPLE! NO ONE 


EVER SEES THEIR 
FACES 


ANOTHER 
DAY GONE, BERNIE! J 
é } 7 
Fm 


92\NO THIS 15 DOCTOR HARDING'S REVENGE! }fvé 
=. Sa ae See a 


SS 


: 


i 


NAZI CONCENTRATION CAMP 
EARLY /N 1945... - 
y { ANOTHER. BUNCH 
| FOR THE GAS 

CHAMBER™ 


you 
z 


L AM COLONEL SPEAK UP, GIRL! 
t ARE SAFE NOW! I, : 

KARL, WILLBE YOUR— ¥ 

CHUCKLE — PROTECTOR! 


= 


i (Mp LATER... 


DON'T TOUCH 
ME, YOU SWINE! ee J STRIKE A GERMAN 
Y-YOU KILLED OFFICER, WILL you! 
MY FATHER! 


IT HAS BEEN A LONG 
TIME SINCE THE COLONEL 
GAVE ME PERMISSION TO 

00 THIS! 


HAH! you 


HERE YOU ARE, SIR! 

YOUR NEW paid FLAYED HER 
a WELL! THE 

i, ——— SKIN IS UNHURT! 


coop! you \f 
WERE QUICK, 


HANS! 


JA! TOO BAD! ALL ? 
GERMANS WILL SUFFER } 
DISOBEY WE 


FOR WHAT THAT a 
FIEND DOES! ben oe = WOULD BE 


2 
J 


hen THE NAZ/ ARMIES 


(OU WILL f 
YOU WICL FAY FOR: Tildie RARL: BUCHER Y | cowsarse Ww FLAME An 
* W | fury! BUT KARL BUCHER 
a " HAS HIS PLANS ALL MALE... 


HA—ONCE ACROSS 
THE SWISS BORDER 
VLL BE SAFE! 


Ears PASS AND KARL BUCHER /$ NEVER ©) 
CAUGHT! HE MOVES CONSTANTLY UNTIL 
FINALLY — NEW YORK... AT LAST L BEGIN TO 
F FEEL SAFE! WHO WOULD 
SUSPECT KARL MILLER? 


a 


SN 
Lusi) 


se 


OW I TAKE GOOD CARE 


nv 
y \y H OF THEM ! AHH— 
Ny | THOSE WERE THE 
\ 
' / 


AND I STILL HAVE my 
$/ sO 


) 
BEAUTIFULLY TANNED 
AN? SOFT! THEY'LL | GOoD DAYS! 
NEVER WEAR ouT! 


|| 


al 


Y MAYBE I With ONCE Wl 
AGAIN BE COLONEL §} 
BUCHER ! THE NEW JT 

BUND 1S 
GROWING / 


My PRECIOUS 
GLOVES, 
G—GONnE! 


YOU! ¢- CORPSES! L F 
REMEMBER You! NO! GET BACK IN THE 


CORPSE PIT! YOU'RE DEAD! 
GAadaada le oe 


$-SAFE NOW! BUT 
WHERE DID THEY 
COME F-FROM? 
HORRIBLE! 


I MUST HAVE HAD 
A BAP DREAM! THis 


7 S-SOMEONE IN 
Ba MY BED! BUT f ? 
HOW CAN THAT A I'M FRIGHTENED! 


y 
Y 


( B-BE* y 


IT'S TRUE! THEY'VE 

COME BACK FOR, ME! BACK 
FROM THE CORPSE 

io PIT! 


7 

M—MoRE! HUNDREDS WLM 

OF THEM! I'M GOING KMen 
map! omg 8 


eS 


(ZEzz 


/ ' 
IM GETTING OUT YAAA— THOSE HANDS 
OF HERE! RIGHT COMING RIGHT THROUGH 

THE D-DOOR AT ME! 


YES, COLONEL! MY Siz aieee 


D 
HANOS! REMEMBER WILL WAVE THEY Y- YES 
THEM? YOU MADE GLOVES / MY 

A PAIR OF GLOVES ! f 


WN FILE THE 
GHOSTLY ONES... 


Pz SHALL! BUT My 
REVENGE HAS ONLY 
STARTED! I AM 


YE$, REVENGE ’ 
QEAP BRETHREN! Z ~~ 
HE 1S YOURS! 


SEIZE HIM! TREAT ag 
? 


I REPENT: I WILL 
DO ANYTHING YOU ASK! 


KiLL ME! 


u 
BACK 70 OUR —~“~Y 
GRAVES Wow.’ WE 
HAVE HAD OUR 
REVENGE! WE 


W-WHAT ARE YOU 


GOING TO D0? NOT 
TORTURE! NOT— 
$08 — THAT! 


YOU'RE GOING 
TO SKIN ME! 


" Lino ov THE WALL 
/S LEFT A GRISLY 


BATMAN 
SUPERHERO PHOTOS 


Penquin, Freezeman, Etc. 


[With 


FULL COLOR «to PROJECTOR 


OPERATES ON AC OR DC ELECTRIC CURRENT 


over 10 square feet. 
PATENTED US. PAT. OFF 


PROJECTS... ENLARGES 
iN FULL COLOR 
MANY TIMES ACTUAL SIZE 


ele 


See your favorite comic ch 
fullsize ection - ona reed 


POLAROID PICS 
Fa Whet a thrill—enlarges 
21 | in oxtuol color like ony 
expensive projector 


PHOTOGRAPHS & PICTURES 
oa ae 


vorite pictures of sports, movie 


Needs no slides, no films, no batteries. 
Projects photographs, comic strips, 
your own drawings, family snapshots 
over 10 square feet in full natural 
actual color, Black and white pictures also. 


¢ your own family snop shots 
os life! 


Polaroid photos a few minutes after 
they are made can be projected in full 
color. Uses a 60 Watt bulb nothing else 
to buy. Polished (precision) lenses. 
Truly a sensational projector. 


mo 


CARTOONS — ORIGINAL 
DRAWINGS 


What o laugh when you 


A genuine Full Color Projector (also 
black and wale? Projects pictures 
t. 


150 Fifth Avenue 10th fi 
New York, N.Y. 10011 


Rush a BATMAN COLOR 
PROJECTOR for which | enclose 


the sum of $1.98 in full payment, 


together with the 100 Batman 
Super Hero Pictures. 


© NATIONAL PERIODICAL PUBLICATIONS, INC., 1966. 


